PASTOR HALL                         51

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is
in Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive
us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass
against us. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us
from evil, for thine is the kingdom, the power and the
glory. For ever and ever. Amen.

All Amen,

[IDA HALL signs to them to sit. JULIE brings in the roast beef.
PASTOR HALL stands up to carve.]

Paul von Grotjahn. Ah, roast beef, nothing like it, unless
it's bully-beef. Had too much of that in the army, never
been the same since.

Christine Hall. What did it do to you, Papa?
Paul von Grotjahn, Rumbles, my dear, rumbles.
Werner von Grotjahn. Father!

Friedrich Hall No, Werner, we'll allow Paul to say exactly
what he likes tonight. We won't be shocked.

Paul von Grotjahn. Then you'll not get a whistle out of me.
Prim as a Puritan. Where's the use, if no one is shocked ?

Werner von Grotjahn. You're not eating anything, Frau
Hall.

Ida Hall

[Rousing herself,]

I? Oh, it's just that I was disappointed no one has
noticed my flowers, and I ordered them specially.

Werner von Grotjahn. They're wonderful.